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self, for fear of spotting her shawl.    Only the
young men ate anything; the master and mis-
tress of the house had dined long ago.    Fedka
waited at table, obviously encumbered by having
boots on for the first time ; he was assisted by
a woman of a masculine cast of face and one
eye, by name Anfisushka, who performed the
duties   of   housekeeper,   poultry-woman,   and
laundress.    Vassily Ivanovitch walked up and
down during the whole of dinner, and with a
perfectly happy, positively beatific countenance,
talked about the   serious anxiety he  felt at
Napoleon's policy, and the  intricacy of  the
Italian question.    Anna Vlasyevna   took no
notice of Arkady.    She did not press him to
eat; leaning her round face, to which the full
cherry-coloured lips and the little moles on the
cheeks and over the eyebrows gave a very simple
good-natured expression, on her little closed fist,
she did not take her eyes off her son, and kept
constantly sighing, she was dying to know for
how long he had come, but she was afraid to
ask him.
* What if he says for two days/ she thought,
aad her heart sank After the roast Vassily
Ivanovitch disappeared for an instant, and re-
turned with an opened half-bottle of champagne.
* Here,' he cried, * though we do live in the wilds,
we have something to make merry with on